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to the ulterior, only with consciousness of the successive
pulses of change as they occupy and use me. If this con-
scious intelligence of what goes on within me be all that
differences me from the outward world, will it supply what
is wanting to turn regret into remorse? Surely not: if
there is no help for me but to go with the short instinct
because it is stronger, and then be disappointed with the
long one because it has been weaker, my regret will be just
as much a necessitated fain, as if not one of the causal links
had passed my inward consciousness. I am simply a victim
of the major z&y, to which my conscience has nothing to say
And thiS) be it remembered, is the very state of things on
which every evolutionist insists as actually existing ; for his
doctrine involves unqualified determinism, so that, even if
the 'regret* for which Mr. Darwin accounts should have any
tinge of self-reproach, it could only be by mistake, through
failure to understand the inexorable oider of events; i.e.
the moral feeling would be explained as a fact by proving
it an illusion. There is indeed yet an intermediate state of
mind between simple regret at disappointment and remorse
for wrong. If in momentary eagerness to save time I
spring too soon off a railway carriage and get my foot cut
oif beneath a wheel, I shall blame my own folly as long as
I live, yet with a feeling which by no means amounts to
remorse. Wherein then lies the difference? In both
instances, I regard myself as the determining cause of
the action which I regret, in presence of an alternative
which was equally open to my choice: and but for thib
belief, I should in neither case pass beyond the sort of
disappointment I might feel from a disabling attack of
gout. But if, following no worse impulse, I have only
made a worse application of a right one, what I have to
deplore is a blunder and not a sin: it is my reckoning and
not my motive, that has been amiss; and I charge myself
with imprudence rather than with guilt. So long as choice
goes astray through error of the understanding, we are still
m the unmoral field; and for remorse there is no room